Doug Gilmour Named Captain

August 18th, 1994

Gilmour deserves his place in line of Leaf captains

Rosie DiManno
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HAP DAY, Charlie Conacher, Red Horner, Syl Apps, Bob Davidson, Ted Kennedy, Sid Smith, Jim Thomson, George Armstrong, Dave Keon, Darryl Sittler, Rick Vaive, Rob Ramage, Wendel Clark.

Doug Gilmour.

The captains of the ages in the era of the Toronto Maple Leafs. Through the good and the bad and, yes, the ugly.

Some thrived in the job, some squirmed, some were emasculated. It has not always been a dignified assignment, and a few came to bitterly regret the persecution that came with the responsibility. To paraphrase the adage that used to be emblazoned on the wall of the Leaf dressing room: Defeat does not rest lightly on the shoulders of the man who wears the "C".

Okay, so maybe it's much ado about the third letter of the alphabet. And maybe there was some over-the-top pomp and circumstance yesterday when Doug Gilmour was officially announced as Leaf captain at the Hockey Hall of Fame, in a room crowded with Buds present and past. And maybe I'm just a sucker for emotional freeze- frame moments, like when the venerable Horner delivered the jersey into Gilmour's hands and said: "Be an example. Not only to the rest of the players but also to the youth of the country."

Yeah, it's corny. And we shouldn't look to athletes for heroic inspiration, or model behavior, or as substitute ideals for parents and teachers and wise counsellors.

But, if you were looking for admirable attributes in a jock, is there anyone more fitting than Gilmour, he of the satanic face and the angelic (off-ice) disposition, and the against-all-odds success? Gilmour willed himself into the 
National Hockey League
, willed himself to superstar status, and damn near willed this Toronto club into the Stanley Cup finals for the last two seasons.

"It was a very easy and logical choice," said Leaf president and general manager Cliff Fletcher. "Dougie has been our leader on the ice ever since his arrival in Toronto. It's almost as if his entire career has been groomed and developed for this type of role."

It was heartening, too, for the hockey spotlight in this city to be turned back on the team and the players and the wondrous possibilities of the coming season. For one afternoon, at least, the Maple Leaf talk was not about share values and corporate transactions and who's zooming whom in the upper echelons of the power structure. Nor was there much discussion about these dreadful predictions of a hockey strike, even as player representatives met with league officials in a downtown hotel, trying to avert the same calamity that has befallen baseball.

I grow weary of p---ing matches. I grow weary of corporate conniving.

What a pleasure to see the newly and closely shorn Gilmour, with girlfriend Amy Cable and 9-year-old daughter Maddison in tow, smoothly assuming the mantle vacated by his friend and former teammate Wendel Clark, and paying homage to all of his predecessors, but to this most recent one in particular.

This public event was to have taken place earlier in the month, and Gilmour was uncomfortable with that, didn't want to be seen rushing Wendel out of town. But the ongoing Stavro saga and a deferred shareholders meeting postponed the anointment till yesterday.

"He's got a lot of guts, he's mean, people know when he's on the ice and on top of his game," said Gilmour, referring to Clark, but he could have been describing himself and seemed embarrassed when that was pointed out.

When camp opens on Sept. 4, precluding any job action, Gilmour's first concern will be settling down the rookies and re-asserting the sense of team, of camaraderie, which has marked this club in recent seasons, and which may have been threatened by the departure of Clark, Bob Rouse, Peter Zezel, Sylvain Lefebvre and who knows who else by opening night. He'll also have to integrate Mats Sundin into the mix.

"The pressure's on Mats Sundin," said Gilmour. "We're all going to try to help him out as much as possible."

Sundin, and the team, are in good hands.

But that new Forrest Gump hair-do? Well, maybe it'll grow on us.
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Leafs 'C' a perfect fit for Gilmour

Jim Proudfoot
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ONE OF THESE days, the Maple Leafs will get around to confirming something everybody has already figured out. Their somewhat redundant announcement will say Doug Gilmour has been appointed to succeed Wendel Clark and become the 15th captain in the team's 67- year history.

The decision, in the cards since Clark was traded in June, is what's now termed a no-brainer. This means the move is so obvious it requires no thought on the part of either Cliff Fletcher, the general manager, or coach Pat Burns. Where the dictionary defines captain, you will find a picture of Killer Gilmour.

This is not a topic Gilmour enjoys discussing, simply because he's so sorry his bosses found it advantageous to deal Clark. If he talked about the honor he's receiving and the eagerness with which he tackles this challenge, he'd sound as though he were celebrating the departure of No. 17. And in fact, the mourning period isn't over yet.

Nobody's suggesting the transaction was a mistake, exactly. Mats Sundin comes here as a result and he's the productive backup centre who'll simplify life for Gilmour. But Clark? You spend millions of dollars on scouting, hoping your sleuths can turn up just one player with his brand of courage and nobility.

So let's put it this way: Fletcher had better be right when he estimates that Clark's market value can only decline following a 46- goal year.

He'd become captain of the Leafs in 1991, taking over when Rob Ramage left. Apart from three seasons in the 1980s, when owner Harold Ballard wouldn't let anybody receive the distinction, this has been just about the most important job in Toronto sport.

Clark was at the bottom of an all-star list that began with Hap Day in 1927. Day, Syl Apps, Teeder Kennedy, George Armstrong and Darryl Sittler had been the previous best, marvellous athletes who somehow personified the Leafs as an institution while providing their colleagues with inspirational leadership. That's a neat description of Clark and the same will apply in Gilmour's case - already has, in fact, ever since he arrived here just after 1992 began.

What happened to the Leafs in the Stanley Cup playoffs this spring would have convinced Fletcher that getting help for Gilmour was his most urgent off-season task.

He was operating on a wounded ankle, remember. Yet he had to bear the heaviest burden among Toronto centres, the recipient of concentrated enemy checking. When the Vancouver Canucks finally eliminated the Leafs in a five-game semifinal, Gilmour could manage only a single goal and three assists. No way the Leafs could prevail under those circumstances; Gilmour must show the way.

And so a guy like Sundin became essential at almost any price. Fletcher acquired Mike Ridley, too. Suddenly, the Leafs are deep behind Gilmour. He figures to flourish in his initial term as bearer of the C.

IN SHORT:

Monday's holiday extends the deadline to 11:59 p.m. tomorrow as Leafs and Dallas try to work out a deal for Mike Craig. If they fail, an arbiter will decide what Leafs must pay. . . . Ballade, a key Windfields broodmare, died. She was dam of Glorious Song, Devils Bag and Imperial Falcon, third costliest ($8.25 million) yearling ever. . . . U.S. expansion means integrated officiating crews in the CFL. Three Yanks worked with referee Ross Perrier here last Friday. . . . Each threesome gets a hockey immortal as No. 4 in the NHL alumni golf tournament at Lionhead Aug. 24. A few names - Frank Mahovlich, Paul Henderson, Bobby Hull, Darryl Sittler. Call Richard Box, 346-5843.
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